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LL THE BUSY BEES, we hope, have had the anticipations of Thanks-

giving day Joyu realized.

The stories of the psge te¢ll what many of them thought about

the feast and the various ways of celebrating it
All thege are Interesting,
is a gide of the day of "which no one told

of the history of the day.

thought out just why he was thankful,

No one,

Other stories tell
mout certainly, but there
for Instancessnt down and

It Isn't too Iate to do that for your-

salf, though no one would cara to write it as o Thanksgiving story,

thal feast day I8 past aod Christmas Is so near
in everything.
cleared o1t so that yon do not know definliely,

vour stories, In your thinking.

pow when

But the point is this:
you do try to get your ldeas
baforshand, what you want to

n

write, what you think about this and what you want to do, Seek to be definlte
It |s worth while to stop before you do anything and deelde

what it 18 you are going tn do

It is necessary before writing a olear,

deflinltely

inter-

esting story to decida what you want the story to say before you start to wrile

1. Two of the writers this waek,
in an after sentence-
mean

moral theyr called |t
The sentence does not appear In elther story ne published

~what they

wanted

for instance, closed thelr stories by telling
the story
Tha atory

to

fimelf should tell its meaning without this sentence of after-explanation

Both the prize winners wrote Thankegiving day storjes
Wiy the day was spent: another twld of quite another side of the celebration,

the aoticipation of the feasl from the
Helen E. Morris of McCool,
Neb,, Red slde.

furkey's viewpoint

One told of the

The

writers are
Neb., Biue side, and Arthur Mazon of Fremont,

Any of (he Busy Bees may send cards to anyone whoss name |8 on the
Posteard Exchange, which now includes:

Jean De Long. Altaworth, Neb
Irens Mellay, Barnston, Neb,
Lillian Marvis, Beaver Clty, Neb
Mabel Witt, Bennington, Neb,
Anna Gotisoh, Bannington, Nab
Minnle Gottech, Benningron, Neb
Agnes Damphe, Benson, No

Marte Gallagher, Betkolman, Nob, (Box i,
& May, Cenirgl 'Oity, Neb,

Vera Cheney, Creighton, Neb

Louls Hahtn, David City, Neb.

Rhea Freldell, Dorcheater, Nab,

Alsda Bennsti, sl.tu Neb.

Eunice Bode, Falis Cily, Neb.

Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb,
Hulda Lundburg. Fremont, Neb.
Aarion Cappe, |hlu!l. Neb.
Arguerite Bartholamew, Gothanburg, Neb.

Anna Voss, 407 West Charles Street, Grand
Inland, Neb.

Lydia Roth, 808 Waeat Koenlg sirset, Grand
R g rm West CharMa rand
n Vous, ant ar Elreat, G

: Inlang, \ w
rene tmmn 115 fest  Elghth  strest,
tmd(‘w:?d'cx?u West Chayl t
or eat Chaples strest,
Grand Island, Neb.
Paullne Schulte, Deadwood, 8. D,
Marths Murphy, 69 East Ninth street,
Grand Island, Nab.
Hugh Rutt. Leshars, Nab
Heater F. Rutl, Lethars, Neb,
Alies Temple, Laxington. Neb.
Ruth Teample, ldtlnﬂnn Nab,
Anna Nellson, ington, Neb.
Edythe Kreits, ngten, Neb,
Marjorie Tample, ngton, Neb.
Alles Grassmeyer, C strest, Lincoln,
Marian Hamilton L street, Lincoin.
llllt Hml!tnn ﬁ umt Lincaln,
sher, 200 L streat, nuoln
i’! Io Diahar, 2080 L strett. Lincein.
thﬁm't’: Bogge, 337 South Fifteenth street,
Mildred Jensen, T East Second strest,
Fremont, Neb
Helan Johnron. 384 #outh Seventeonth
strest, Lincolm.
-\llhu Hnn, m North Eixteenth strest,
u! ﬂliln. na. Neb,
.llo MeDaon Lyons, Neb.
lﬂm brulu City, Nab.
4. Nebraska City, Neb.
lurm Crn-to Nobrasks (ity, Neb,
n, arﬂ)lll Nah,

Ntlla Larkin, South Sixth street, Norfolk,

Emma Marquardt, Fifth and Madi-
aon avenun, Norfolk, Neb.
Gensvieve M. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
Willlam Davis, 21 West Third street,
Louts R P’t:-mai: North N h

uls Raabe, ort ineteenth mwpnus,
Omaha -

Frances Johnton Mt Narth Twenty-fifth
Avenue, Omaha

Marguprite Johtson, 933 North Twenty-
fifth avenue, Omaha

Emils Brown, 20 Boulavard, Omahs
Helan  Goodrich, #10 Nicholas atreet,
Omaha

Mary Brown, 2122 fouth Central Boulovard,
Omahe

nireet

Eva Hendes, {80 Dodge street, Omalia
Lilllan Wirl, 4188 Cass sireet, (hmah,
Lewis Poff, 2415 Fraokln street, Omaha.
Juanita Innes, Fort street, Omaha.
asaett Ruf, 1514 Binney etrael, Omaha
ay ‘olin, MA Geormia avenue, Omaha.
Haﬁrrh . Douglas, 1°41 (3 street. Lincoln.
Aa Morris, Franklin street, Omaha
yrila Jonsen, 30 Ixard street, Omaha
Fisher, 1210 8. Hisventh St

ol Omaha,
Mildred Erickson, 1% Howard st Om

Omahas.

Oscar Erickson, 297 Howard St
Capito] avenee,
128 Lothrop stiesat,
40 Nijcholns,

Lovust S
North Fortieth

Wilme Howard, 4722 Capity] gvenue,
Eleventh,
Mildred Jensen, 707 Leavenworth,
Bireet,
Twenty-nfih

viall Howard, 4738
Felen Houuok
Eomerson Goodrich,
Maurics Johnson,
WOON Carsch, 1134

1087

Hilnh Fisher, 100 Bouth

Eona [eaen 2l Uhoago
Mabel Sheifelt, 40t North
#irest, Omaha.

Walter Johnsun, ME North
streel, Omahs

Emma Carruthers,

street, Omaha.

Leonora Denison, The
Hr'ldth- streets, Omaha.
ae
Mld.t Danjels. Ord,
Baddeo, Orleans,

fire Hichmond,
t\’.riq Fleming, Onoto
otie W
Exrl Perking,
Edua Enis. Stanton,

Lena Peterson,

-

tmmond 0 Neill,

vode, Pawnes City.
Reddington, Nab.
Jeb.

=11 Locust 8t

Albion,

Neb,
!\n y

Neb,

Omaha
Onminha.

Cinialn

Smaha,
. Omaha.

Ormaha

Omans,
Omahs.
Omahs
LAmRnG,

Twentielh
Byl North Twenty-fid
Tanth and

E. Omaha

Ina Coaptiey, Sutton, Clay county, Nebraka,

Clara Miller, Uilen, Neb.
Mildred F. Jones, North Loup,
Alla Wilken, Waep, Neb,

Leo Neckord, Waeo, Nob.

Mae Orunke, West Point, Neb
iisie Blasnay, Wlilbar, Neb,
Froderichk Ware. Winalde, Neo.
Fauline Parks, York, Neb,

dna Bahilng, York, Neb.

ary Frederick, York, Nab.

Carrie M. Bartjet

lrens Raeynolds,
thel Hulhollmd
leanor Mellor,
atherine Mellor,
utli Robertson, Maniil
nrgare: B

ditle

rr)‘
arry,
Harron,

rand,

ulipe q‘lu.

Hctnluh Bidney

i

Box 71,
Malvern,
Malvern, Ia.

#heridan
Oki

Troup

edrick, Eidney,

Fontanelle, In

Hioux,

ia

w tlhcruw..’rhurmun
] Hox

Ilorlln.h Wyo

r.lrl
f‘:nn !urrun Monarch,
(1

D.

Neb,

.llrut.

Neb.

Neb,

alvern. Ia

a. - Mis-

Morureh. \h‘o‘ Box 33

Kansas

unice r ht, B8 North Logan sireet,
Framon eh.
Curaol atmnwn \\llber Neb,
Phylls Haag, West Beventeanth street,
York, Neb,
Macile Moore, Silver Chty, la,

Bbel Houston, 2018 HOrMAn  Bvenus,
Dorothy gullunn 48 North Thirty-elghth
nireel,
lll ol Hakeér, L. nder, Wyo,

? nng AI{l bertsen, Wilbey, Nab.
 AFTY Tl lu 1232 Bauth Thirty-ffth
fveniie, Dma
Mation lrlalu. i3 South Thirty-first
Wirgel, Omaha,
Franets A llutws Pusblo, Calo
Ehylils Corvett faney. Neb.

Edward Beckard, Waco. Neb.
Eilen Paterson, Fifiy-first and O streels,
Soullh Omabas.
Harry Reuting, 131 East Firel street, Grand
sintd, Neb
.]'nunetu laBride, Elgin, Na
Elisabetn Wright, 1 hnulh “Thirty-fifth

avenue, Omaha
lu!‘lia \vrum

“ld'
mnnlo Schlichting, ¢

bE: North Logan

slreet,

Neb.
Flnc!l, g Faurth avenus, Kesrney,
Cedar Hiuffs, Neb.

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Writs plainly on one sides of the
pAper only and number the Dages.
%, Use pem and ink, wmot peneil
3. Whort an pulnud lrﬂohl will
be given p nes. Do use
over 280 wo
4. Ori.ﬂ.nll uto!ln or letiars ouly

wlll
'ﬂu yur name, age Aand

ull.nn at the up of the llm page.

rirst and " books
will bs given tho t m oon-
tributions to |. PAge eAch week.
Address all pommunjostions o

ORILDREN'S DEFARTMIENT
Omabs Baee, Omaba, Neb,

JFirel Prige.)

Thanksgiving Day.

Helen K, Morrls, Aged 10 Years,
Cowl Janction, Neb, Blue Side.
Bverything was hustle and bustie at the
Deane home. Tombrrow thay wero to star
for Grandpa Deant's farm (o spend Thanks-
giving. All the little Deanax’ heuads were
fuil of thoughis about turkey and cran-
berries and all the good things they were
o have 1o eat

Tomorrow came and with It Thanksgiv-

By M-

Ing. About £ o'¢lock they boarded the
train for Centerville

Grandps Deane met Ltham at the train
and then they all got into hig big bob-

wied and drove to the farm. What fun |t
was to the ciiy children!

When they reached the farm they found
all their cousins, aunts and uncies there,
and desr, old grandme. They néarly jumped
out of the wled, and then whas & fine dinner
thay had!

The dinner consistsd of turkey. mashed
potatoes, RIAVY, cranberrvies, twe pump-
kin ples. two mincs pled, bread, bulter,
jam, appls sauce, Bpples, Frapen, oranges,
coffes and tea

They hind oaten #0 much thal after din-
ner they felt ke stuffed turkeys. Then
they began to play games. They played
hide and go seek, hide the thimbie and
many other interdating games.

About 4 a'clook the Deanes got ready to
Fo home, The children did not want to
go hoeme yet, for they had been baving
oo good & Ume, Butl the next day was
a school day and they could not mise It

Then they put thelr wraps, on and
tirandpa Deane took them to the station
in the sied again. Then they got on the
train and went hone.

Ar Mrs, Doane kissed ench of her little
folka that night and tucked tham In they
each declared they had had a very gond
ilme.

iSecond Prise.)

“Gobble, Gobble," Goes the Turkey.

By Arthur Mason, Aged 12 Years, 126
North lrving, Fremont, Nebh, Red Side

The turkeys in the parnVard weére strut-
ting proudly rounhd, They did not kKnow
what was going (0 happen on the morreow,
noy that In two days Thanksgiving would
be there. They rat down on the ground
and ploked up some corn huaks for napkine
a8 the farmer and his son were bringing
on the food. The ground was their iabls
and the trough was thelr plats.

As the fond was being put on the plate
ihe farmer's wife and daughisr eame out
and leaned up against the fence. The
lender of the turkey gang sald: T wonder
what they are looking at us for: gobble,
gobble, gohble.”

But the farmer and his wife knew what

wWAs going Lo and the dog was

B g 1
thinking of Lthe turkey bLones

Josephine's Christmas.

By Mary Brown, Aged 14 Yeurs RE (len-
tral Beulevard, Omaha, Red Bide,

It was nearing Christinas and dear old
Banta was telling -the Hrownies to wateh
how the childran hehaved

One Brownla watched a place where Hved
a few rich families and very many poor
onas

In ona of the rich houses Jived &
glrl whose name was Josephine

One day her mother aald to her: “Joseph-
ine, 1 think as you are getting older, this
venr when Ranta brings you presents you
ought to give some of them (o the poor
ehitdren who don’t réceive any.”

But Josephine eniy got sangry and sald:

ltle

It 1 have to give somae of my prosents
away T wished that Banta wouldn't brjng
me #n)."

It just chanced that one of the Brownies
Neaurd her say this and her wishh was ful-
filled, Christmus came and she recelved no
presente Bhe wondered then why and
askoed har mother whal she thought was
the reagson, Her mother reminded her of
wliat #he had wished and told her not to
be so fast in wishing the next time,

In the afterncon Josephine went to her
grandma's houde and found nll her pres-
ents there, 8She thought then how she
would feel If she recelved no preésents and
mhe &t opce took some of her own and dje-
tributed them among her friends who re.
odlved nona. This mode her more happy
than ahe would have been If ghe had kept
them all

——

Johnnie's Lessoh,
By Eml] Lc}h Ared 10 Yaars, West Point,
Neb, Blue Bide.

One day as Johnny Brown was reading &
Blory In his room. his mother came into
the room amnd told him 1o get on his
tlothes and go down town and get some
egae. But Johnny sald he was Interested
in 4 story and war going to finleh it. So
his mother sald no more. Lut went for the
egge herself, because nhe nesded them for
A cuke thut she wus golng to maks later
in the afternoon. But Johany was stiil
reading his story.

While she was buying her egg¥ In the
store dhe noticed about twelve Loys outside
the store with fish poles,

After she bought her eggs she went
home whers she found Johnny stil] reading
She let him read, becsuse she meant to
teach him a lesson. When Johnny had fin-
lshed his story he came down etalrs and
=it down, Soon they heard a rap at the
door. Johnny opened the door and there
were his playmates who were golng fishing
and meant to take him with them.

But Johnny's mother only mald: “No;
Johnny was 4 very disobedlent boy and he
can't go."

Johnny was crying. but you may be sure
this taught him & lespon

The Pumpkin’s Farewell.

Margaret Matthews., 2838 cCalifornia
Strast, Omeha.

There was to be a party of farewell In
honor of the Pumpkins. This s the way
the Invitation read:

“Mpr. and Mrs. Pumpkin and
hape to Me — at thelr farswell
party. whieh I8 to be At their homs, Hat.
urday evening."

The guests invited were: Mr. and Mrs,

By

—

Gertie’s Tea Party

H. an't It proviking te have
Hannah fall us on = day of
such Imporiance™ cried (Fertle
in dlamay, throwing down « iel-
tor she had just been yeading
aloud o her mother.

“Yew. on the day of the afternoon tes '’

achuleaced Mre Jamesa it really ik too
bad thay Hapnah's slster's birthday hap-
penn (0 come at (he sathe Unis and that
Hannoli 4/d not think of {1 =oon enoNEh 1o
Ist ua procurée some one else L0 aesisl s
during the afternven. Laet me pes, what
did she say In Mer letier®”’
, Uertle picked up the letter she had {assed
aside and lopked Iy over. "She writes,
"Degr Miss Gartle=!1 am 80 sorry 1 cannot
come to help at your party Lomorrow
aftarncon. buf my wster 18 having a birth.
day that 1 414 not kuow of when L prome
Isell your ma to coms 1o walt table for hep
Sincersly your servant, Hannah' '

“Well, we'll have 10 gel one somsliow.
dearie,” rald Mrs. James. And o think
ihatl yuu have invited (wenly girin! Merov,
how will we aver got through the ordenl?
Not & soul 1o aesist ws'* Apd M James
looked despalringly at her daughter

Just then there came a ring at the doer
beil, mnd whan Gertie opened the 4doar
there beaamed the gonial face of her voung

cousln, Tom Smith “Helle, Kiddia!" oried
Tom "How be you™
"In the despest sorl of dilemma ™’ de

clared Gertle, leading Tom lote Lhe lving

room, whers her mether sat sewing. "'I'm
haveing 4 bushel of trouble, cousln.

“Ahrba, trouble. say you'’ laughed
hearty Tom, slways so jJovial and happy
"Comn. It ma be your eonfessor. Hello
Aunt Sus!  Yeou in wrouble, toa®”

Mre James looked up. wmiling st her
favarite nephew. “"Yes, Tom, dear, a mother
siways shares the troubles of her children
Andl Sust pow Gaerte & greatly worried
Sha's giving & little tes tomarrow afier
nten and Hanpabh has falled us A lelter
just came Trom her h which uhe says she
cannot come o assist us tomorrow. You
know | du not engage her regulariy. for
Nannle ¥ so proficient that 1 can do nloely
witheut an additional servant Bul temer-
row will be such & busy day 1hat wea'll need
the services of & second servant—some ane
1o walt on ihe table You know Nannie will
be kept In the kitchen and we had expected
Hannah 16 serve al the door and in the
dining toom. New., Toem, sou have the
grisvance of this family in & faw worde '~
And Mre. James tried hard te look serious

“In & cup of lem, a0 (0 speak.” grinned
Tom. “Well. | think T might salve the prob-
lem of your difficulies,” ‘he sald. throwing

himself on the couch.

take i1t upon

myself to gat you & good waltress for 1o-

morrow afternoom.”

“Put Toin, where can you find a reliables

one on such short notice?' asked Mra
James, a bit uncertain

"Ask me& no questions, auntle. and 1'H
not prevaricate,” sald Tom. “But yeu'll

miss no sliver after the tea, | can amdure

SO
“Tom

My servant will be flist class

you are a gem!” vowed Gertie.

Bring along your parior mald and 111 he

your debtor for life
Lomarrow

afternoon must

he

This e 1 am giving
successlul.

And [ shall look 1o you to help me out.”

"It ahall be done,
Tom. “And | shall

my

mald i hero ot the hour you
“The tea is 10 take place hetweoen 1 and
5" explained Mrs. James.

would better come at 1
expinin Cully her duties

Toam. “And now

lady."
wre thal yout parior
name

dedlsred

» the maid

w0, w0 thet I may

te her”
“dhe’ll he here on the moment,”

promjised
a-1s Ul merning, 1
must away and fwd me masd

And bHe-

fore Mre. James or Gartle could 1hank him

for

5) & great urden

his promised assistancs
down the itreet &t & rap'd siride.
way Hfted from

OVED FROM HER HEAD
oND W s

was aff

Mia,

—_—

James' and Gertle's shoulders, and they
planned for the morrow with light hearts.
A mald would be there onttime to atiend
the door and 1o serve In the dining room
Tom has gliven his word that such would
be the cass

The following 4ay, at exacily 100 g'elock,
the side door bell rang, and when Mprs,
James respondéd aha was greetad by 2
young woman with, “"Heddy, ma'am. Are
you Mre Jumes? Yea?! Well, I'm the
mald who's L0 sksiat you this aflernoon
Bt & tew your daughter s giving May |
come in and pass the examination?"

“Oh, you come [from my hephow. Thomas
Bmith.,” sald JMre. Jumes. “'Yes, please
ocome right In, Yeu are on timas 1o the
minute.” As Mps. Jamew led the girl into
the living room shs kept pondering In
her mind an v Where she had seen the
mald before. The glel's eves looked so
familine and her voloce seuny like one
that siie knaw very weil, Sulll she could
not piace the maid In har memory. Onece
in the siiting reom Mrs. James explained
the mald's dutles, and asked har name
Oh, haven't 1 told you my name?’ in-
guired the mald.  “Well, call me Flannah,
ploase "
"Well, Hannah, tha

YOu may &0 to

kitchen and Nannie will show you 6 har
room. where you may isy sside your jucket
and hat apd put on yeur apron and cap
Then please Join me in the parier.™

14,

L H
”rfh

\u

THE LAUVE-FRILLED CAP

"apaskiing

children '

arrat, Rey, Me Tuamip, Dr. ahd Mre
Madish, Mre. Potato, My Comn, Miss Ross
Misn Holly Hock, Miss LAly, Miss Chry
sanibemum, Miss Morning ilory. Mise Vio-
Jet and Miss §leyg

Al Inxt Baturdey night eame angd  Ihe
guertn artived Wheti the lam one had
came thoe amusements hegan  First, My
and Mrs. Pumpiin had fixed up the attle
with all spris of Hallowe'ent thinge, and
they all hadd to go and see I Next they
all sat aroand in & eircle and oach one
had & nllp of paper. On it they wrote Lhe
name of the frult they Nkad bert. Then
the fruit that got the most votes all of

them hud to eat when it cume time for re.

freshments,

They played many games and finally i
war time for them all (o go home. They
all made thelr farewells, for-this was the
last time they WwWould sse Mr. and M
Pumipkin and their children. Just as all

of them started home down the rowd along
came Parmer Brown and Luey. Al of the
Buests saw Mr. and Mrs. Pumpkin  and
thetr children pulled off the vine With
many tears Lhey parted, never to see sach
other sgaln

The First Thanksgiving Day.
By Minula Behllohting, aged 11 Years,
Codar Blufts, Nob, Hiue Bide
Willam Brewater war 8 postmuaster, but
he did not have wiuch mail (o handle, be
CAuse thers wera 10 newspapers, and pea.
ple 4l poL wreite apy letiere. King Janies
tried 1o make sverybody in his kKingdom
B0 o the English church, ‘of which he wha
the head, There were sothe things that he
tmught In that church that Witlam Brew-
wier did pol approve and some of his
nelghbora thought as he did. Bo the Separs
Atiets, as they were cllled, met every Sun-

day In a room of thelr own

When the king heard this they wére
forced to pay & heavy fne. Tas only
place they oould g6 wars to Holland, There
they could go 1o any church that ihey
pleassd. Boon a Duotch sen capiain touk
them o Holland. They wereé now called
Pilgrims,

The peopld In Holland tresated L(hem
kKindly. But they feared thelr ohlldren
would jearn the Diteh language and forget
Engilsh. At lengith they decided 1o no
to Amervica, S0 they gotl the King's permis-

mion. He et them have some land where
they could bulld 4 churvh of thelr own,
They worked seven hard years 10 make

their ship. 1t was called the "Maytlower."

Onve cold day in the wutuymn of 1680 the
Piigrima landed at Cape Cod, near 8 large
rock on which tliey scratched 83, 'Thia
Is still to be found there. They were very

glad w sand on solld ground after belng
on sek two long, slofmy monihe.
They had & very cold winter: they al-

most starved, but the Indjans taught them
how 1o plant corn and hunt and wers very
kind to them. When the summer was over
they decided v have a feast. They in-
vited the Indinns to como. They hunted
and got the wild turkey and gathersd ull
kinds of berries.

This feast lusted threae days, It was the
first Thanksgiving day.

A Glad Return.
Herberta Barker, §17 North Fiftieth Ave-
nue, Age 10 Years, Dundee, Neb.

“'Qoodbye, papa.’

“Goodhye, Mable."

These words were spoken by s stall girl
of four and her father. The father was
golng acrom the ocean. e was captain
of a lurge ship.

The time went wvery salowly for ltte
Mabel, #he watohad and walted a long,
long year for har fathar.

One summer afternoon she was sitting on
ithe beach. It was June B, 189 She saw
s speck In the distanca and as 1t camé
cloger she saw It was & ship. The next
day when the ship eama inh ghe watched
with eager eyes for her father. Bhe asked
one of the men that knew her father about
hm. He told her they had had & wreck
on some very large rotks and had lost
truck of sach other,

One summer evening shé was sitting on
the veranda. Ehe-was now & yearr old and
It had been four years since she had sesn
her father. A man came to the huck daor
whars her mother was and asked if Mabel

————— —

The mald howed and withdrew fto the
kitehen. After she had gone Gertle stuck
her head in at the sitting room door,
crying out to her mother: “Did 1 hear
Tom's volee there, mamma?"

"No, dear, 1t was the new mald sent by
Tom,"” explained Mrs, James. “By the
way, her velce did sound & bit like Tom's
~a8 much as & girl's eould sound llke a
hoy's. That was the thing that struek
me as peculler, though till this moment
I oould net think whom the girl was lke
—or whose voloe hers sounded like. But,
dearie, hurry with vour dressing. The
pussis will arrive bafors you are ready
for them. | fear. Run along gquickly. 1'1
voma o hook you up in & minute Ans
So0n A% T see that the new maid 1a sta-
tioned at the hall doer 1 shall eome right
up.**

When the clock struck threa tha door-
bell rung and the new mald admitied
several guests and directed them to the
sussts’ chamber on the second floor, whete
they might lay aside hats snd wrsps, And
hafore DAIf-past threm every guest had ar-
rived, and lianpah wak bldden (o the din-
Ing room to take charge of things there.
fhe saw that everything was (n readiness
befors the guesty were léd 1o the table.
As Nannie had as much ss she could do
in her own dorualn, the dining resm fel)
into tha hands of the new mald, and Mis.
Jamaes, ovarsesing things hare and there.
declared 19 herself that Hanpah was &
ireasurer. 8She placed the chalrs at table,
turned on the electria lights, drow down
the shades of the windows, lHghted the gas
log In the grate, filled tha glazses wilh
loe watar, and made herselfl
generally usaful. And with evary move Mra.
Jamas would scan her head and Mgure,
wandering all the tima where she had seen
the maid before And whepsver the mald
spoke Mra, James wiarted. The Voice waa
 like Tom's. only Tom's was a boy's
vl and Habnsbh'sa was a girls of
COuree

During the tea the guests Kept up suen
chatier and” lnughtar atl tahis that Gerile
paid no mfention w0 tha paw mald (whe
wis performing her services wilh ihe
greatest esasd) ull someihing happaned
Kathletn Tumer. & pretiy, swest girl snd
ane of (Hrue's very best chums, sald ta
Gertls ‘n 4 low volee, and just a9 Hannah

was serving her with galal: “Bay, Jertle,
1 am awfully angry st Y=’ cousip Tom
He's acted werrible mean towards mie of
Late.”

Wow. when Kathlean said that, the maid

syddeniy iet fali some of the salad on the
mble, and becaine covered with cunfusion
Bhe had glven vent to a half-ezcinimation,
& O, Kath—" Then had turnpd her
atigntion 1o the accident ahs was respon-
wible for “Excuss me, Misa'' she said
haif under her breath & ahe removed the
waiad from Lthe table cloik. And as she

hurried away, tray on arm, toward the
kitchen, Kathloen gianced anfier her, then
sald to her jittle hostess: ““What a strange
voies yvour mald has—for a girl! I've suraly
heard it before. Have you had her long?®

And £0 the tea paksed, and no ang could
have found any fault with Hannah's work
save for the one lttls acoldent with the
slad. And that was o trifling that
Gertie had forgotten it almosl as soon as it
happenhed, But when the pariy was over
and the firls were nssembled in the hall,
preparatory to bidding their hostess good-
bye, the mald came walking down the
staire, and stepping right Into (hir midst.
“Excuse me, young ladles.’ sald Hannah,
and then before thelr very #yes tha new
mald removed from her head the lace-
frilled cap and with It & biond wig

And then, lifting from her eyes a pair of
tpectaclen, and rubbipng pome powdéy from
her face, stoed before them—nol 8 girl,
but—Tom!

After ithe excitament., ithe laughter and
the exclamations of surprire has subsided,
Mre. James suld: “Well, Tom, | had a
strange feellng about your mald, Hannah,
all the thne. She seomed to be musquer-
ading. somehow. Bul-=why d4id you do it
you doriing boy?

UWell, sunte, first T wanted 10 enjoy
the pleasire of serving these charming
girla—=ahem!" And Tom grinned about

him, whila the girla screamed with de-
light. “And, secondly, the maid 1 had
planned on getting for yoeu had alresdy
found & place, and 1 wad left In the hole
Knowing you had to have a mald for this

svening. | decided 1o play ar bheing one
mysaif. and thus save the sitoation
Mammes helped me 10 fiy up; apd say,
am not | & dandy-fine mald®™

"“You're & durling.'” declared Mra Jnmas
whila al! the girls achoed her, Then Kath-
leen catching Tom's eve. said *'1 unders
stand why you split the ae'ad Well
yau'tl have 1w be a8 better mald-next
uma

Laoved the ©ld Howme,
Purdonad after sarving thirty years of A
life pepience ftor murdaer. Johu © Parr. @
years old, wants U remaln sl the state
privgn st Thomaeton, Me. thip winler and

he.p Wanrden Sorren with the ¢hores

“‘HHe haa tean vary good Lo mé' Farr de
clared when he lesrned of his pardon. 1
want to du what I can for bum™

Warden Nertag han atcepted the offey
Fari's pardon was granied by Gosvaranr
Fernald, (cllowing an appes! made by the
Rev. Charles A. Plummer. chaplain of the
prisgn. Fare, who woys & »gllor ond & native
of Landon, England Hed Lis wife upon
Be returs freta & ¢, when he found
her {n ctmpany with aacther tham.  He bhas
friends who offer to take oare of Hm far

the remainder of his lite
whiat fesble heai'h

ne elng ' sOnlie-
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Wihen Mshel
hom

cogld eame 1o the haok
cama he askead hier If abs knew

“Are you Mr. Brown, Mr. 8mith or Mr
R!\\.'.

No, ' pone 0f ‘these, T'm My Thopip-
mpon, your own irde father

MHe 1then reiated what he had been doing
#n long. "When wWe ware an oir way hame
we had a wrack and th= ahip was knocksd
to plecea. I and Mr. Jiay fortunatslyv went

ashiore and another sh'p came and took all

the others, hiut the anchor hroke and we
A1 mot lave tieie to BE*t ol Mr. Rav
and 1 staved together and Nyved on barries
and Ml and wuter for four vears, so now
I ean #nt o good hearty mesl.’”

Then Mre Thompson wett in and 2ot
chicken. potatoes mnd many other good

things to sat. Bul thev
was home s=afe and sound

werée all glnd he

A Thanksgiving Party.

By Katle Whitaker, Aged B, Plattsmuouih,

Neb,

Grace Jones' mother sald that Grace
could have a Thankegiving party, so ahe
invited May Brown, Gladys Smith. und
Allce Hirt, Kaly, Mary, and Dorothy
Tha girls pluyed games, and Graoa's
mother had for Jumch pumpkin ple, turkes,
plum  pudding anpd Goughnuts, tirnce's
mother hid »ome peanuts and the girl

wha found the most peanuts got a prive,
Muy got the prise

The Red Apples,

By Dorothy Corell, Otisville, N, Y, Age
Il years. Blus Slde,

There was orjce a lttle girl who was
very poor., Her names wad Ruth., Her
father was dead, ro she And her motlies
werae left to make thaitr living

Ruth wsttendesd wschool every day. One
day when ahe rveached home she found

her mother very sick, 8he went fdr the
doctor mt once., He sald: “Your mother had
& high fever and muat mtay In bed for
about A week.” Ar Ruth was going to
sthool tha neéxt morning she saw in the
window of s ahop, some large red apples.

“If only 1 could take one of thoss to
mamma,” ahe thought "But LI can't for
I have no money."”

Bhe wenl on and reached (he school
house am the bell was ringing, but she
could not study becauss her mind was on
the red apples.

Har teacher sald, "Why, Ruth, what alls
you? You don't gel your lesgons?"’

Ruth hung her head and made no reply.

The day was poon over und as she was
golng from the achodl that night ahe papsad
an old gentleman who had dropped his
pocketbook and dld not seem to notice it
Ruth ploked 1t up Her heart gave &
great ound. “Now I ¢san buy mamima ons
of those red apples,’” she thought, ““Oh,
but It 18 wicked to stedl, I must give it
back:' =he sald half aloud.

S0 whe ran after him and said, *'You
dropped your pocketbook, sir.” "Thank
yvou, thank vouw' sald the old man turne
ing around ns she spoke. “Why did you
not kesp 17"

“Why, that would be stealing,'
looking up & ltile surprised.

“Hera 18 & dollar for you, my dear'

“Thank you: you are very kind.'”

“Oh, don't mention It my dear,'
ay he wulked away.

Ruth went stralght to the shep where
the apples were, As she stood looking at
them the storekeeper saw her, and picking
& nice biright. red apple up, took It out
and sald, “Would you llke an apple?”*

whe sald

he sald

w
L
“Yéu, thinhk vou very mucl
That's all right,” hHe sald and weng
heck inte the store
Rutn went back [eeling very happy.
When she got home her mother wan
aaleep, =0 ahe Jald the apple and the dal-
I it the tableand wait ot to ples
When ber mother awoke she ’lu\ tha
kpple and doliar and wondered who had
put It thers At that moment Ruth cdine
I and tald hep mother all about the old
geptieman Al the red  apples Her
mother Kissed her and sald, "“You did
rght, my qrughie:
Guardian Fairies,
By Mary K. Harrison, Aged 11, 3% North
Twantieth ptrent, Omaha, Neh

Thers was opoe u little girl who was the
Anughter of & king =hs hiad two guardian

falries. One was (0 ke har wicked and
the other (o make ler good, But she hnd
beeti led by the wicked one and was selflsh
and mean to mll her piaymates, yet she
was very beautiful

One day the geod falry met the =icked
falry and took Fer wicked wand., Then she
took It to the King and sald sHe would
doxtroy it If he would grant her ons winh,

The winh was thet his deughter be put in
the tower for m while and given the basket
ef boautiful red apples which she held

Every day the little girl salactéd one of
the beauuful apples, and &vérs time phe
was disappainted. for ghe found st each
one wak bitter and rottéan ineide,

The last day the falry appeared as the
little girl opaned the last apple. She taid
hear shs was like the beautiful apple, She
had u bad and bitter heart though ahe was
beautiful to look at.

The little girl understood than that this
could be. and shas grew up to be a bBeautd-
ful and good gueen;

The World.
Florence Brugger, ed 9 Ninth and Fyl-
ton Btreeta, Columbus, Neh,

h!s’dllllnw in m_patech of clpver,
fs the grass and ground;
The sky above me (8 my cover,
My house is the world around,

My CGod up In the heaven
Made everything near and far
He made my plllow of claver woven
And my bed of grass so alr,

Hill's Hatred of Soclety.

David B, Hi|l was a trémendous worler,
He dipiked to attend private and publio
dinners. He nelther smoked nor drank and
the confabulations at private dinners wern
ospecially annoying to him, When he was
& penator and lving wt the Holel Norman-
die in Waahington, relates the New York
Hun, he felt called upon Lo attend now and
then private dinners, An old friend called
to st¢ him opne night. HIIL was out Lo
dinner. The friend took a comfortable
armehair in the senator's room, read one
of his host's valuable books, smoked a
cigar and walted, Fl came in at 11 o'clocig
greatly annoyed,

“Thars!" he sald, an he yanked the bous
tonniers from the lapal of his dress coat
and flung 1t on the floor and stamped on
It, *“four hours wasted! Tour hours of
twaddle, think of it! Four hours naver to
be, recovered, and all spent in such & sllly
way."”

““Thing of tha clover men you have meg
and the beauuiul women,” said the friend,

“Twaddle and hosh, 1 say."” exclalmed
Hill, “All fribble-frabble, What did I
fegrn tonight? Tell me, will you? Beauti-
ful women? Bahl'"

When Vasco Went Exploring

XPLORATION today does not
hotd what It 414 two or three
canturias ago when most of the
world was wrapped In the veil
of mystery and promise, Then
the bhold navigators went forih

in their frail crafts to find new worlds and

new peoples, to return after long and per-
1loux voyages to tell tha wondering crowds
af the strange things they had dlacovered,

One of the boldest and most prolitic of
explorers »f the carly times was Vasco dae
Guma, of Portugsl. But (it Is hetter Lo
qugte from the (ntaresting book, "“The
World's Discoveries,” than to try to giva
you the story of ds¢ Gama in my own
words,

“What Columbus sought Vaspo da Gama
found. Indeed, |t would bs difficult to
overestimate the capsequences of hie voy-
age. It opened & new epoch In the world's
davelopment. In importance, it ranks next
to Columbus’ ewn discoveries,

"One clrcumeiancs shows the immenss
Influence of Marco Polo In stimulaling the
spirit of exploration. Theré was a myth-
leal pérsonage called Prester John, of
whom much was heard in Europs from the
twaifth century down (o0 & comparatively
late day. He wae reputed 1o be & mighty
priest-King, relgning in almost Ineoncelv-
able splendor Ovar a great Christian king-
dom. A acare of srchblshops sat on his
right and a hupdred mitred bishops on his
left hand, Ten thourand knlghts and 100,000
footmen were his bodyguard. In his palace
the commonsst articles were of gold stud.
ded with gema Al thess fables Burope
believed. and they seemed tb dorive con-
firmation from (he narrative of Mareco
Polo, wWho makes frequent mentdon of
Prester Jobhn and locates him in eastern
Asla. We are not surprissd, therefors.
that Vascp da Gama wWas sapecialy In.
etructed to wseak the kingdom of Prester
John, Accordingly we find him ceverywherse
inquiring for Christlans {n sastern Africa
and Indin: apd the expostation of sncoun-
toring them led him and his followera (oo
pome ludicrous mistakes

VASCO DA GAMA

“Unlike Columbus, Gama 4id not origin-
ate the scheme of his voyvage, but was
kelocted by the King to take command of
the expedition which he proposed sending
oul, He was already known as & man of
cneargy and capacity and weall-versed In
nauticel matters

“The fleet was mads up of thres vesssls
~the Clagship. the San Gabriel, the San
Raphael, commanded by Paulo da Goma-
and the Berrio, by Nieslan Cosiho, with &
store ship.

“From the Caps Verdes Gama took &
naw departure. Instead of c¢reeping along
the const, s& had been done by his prede.
ceasars, ha boldly ahaped his course through
the mid-Atiantic for the Caps of Good Hope,
Thus he dld not wight land agsin for nin.
ty<three daye, nearly three times as long
as Columbua was out of sight of land,
Then he made hie landfall at 8, Helona
Bay, not far from the caps, [t was a bold
stroke, and as wine na it was novel, Sailing
veusels wt the present day follow almost
precisaly the route which this daring Por-
tuguese struck out, Jt avolds baffling cur-

renptsa,
It was November % whan e cAst an-
chor in St. Helena Bay. There he re.

malned & week, cleanlog tha ships and tak-

ing in wood. The voveygri wads many
Interesting observalions on s country
and Iis (nhabitants. Ona af e Datves
was oaptured by aurrcunding h'm ae ba
walked along intently scsaning :ie ground
at the foot of hushes for wiv! honey. HWe

wak taken on board gnd wke at firet
much frightensd, But Gama handsd bim
over to twn ship'a boye, with ardera to
treat him kindly, and snon ha was at his
ease. The next day he was sent ashore,
louded with presenis. As was oxpected,
troops of natlves now visitgd the sirangers,
Gama showsd them a variety of articles,
such as sploes, Kol and pearin, o e
whether thay would recognizse them, Butg
they evidently ¥new nothing of them and
had nothing to barter.’”

And so the exploration of ds Gama proved
trujiful, for he found the puzsage [0 Indis,
which Columbus had so desired te find,
and, sfter twa long years of hardships and

Mecoveries, (hrtlling to read about, he ar-
rived asain in tha port of Lishon
But of the bad jesulth of his vorage
and Alscoveriea. 1 rhall again quote
“Bomewhat more  thayg two Years had
been cansumed In thix vevage, and if tha
fartitude with which fis privations ware

endured had bean ¢
degling wiih infefior
pecples, we could read (L8 story with un
dualitied admiratlon But 1t was, wlus,
& I Introduetion ta & course of NWigh-
handed apd ruthless mesasures by which
Partudal sstablished ltn stipremacy on the
cousts snd waters of eaxt Africa and the

yudied by humanity in
often  inoffensive

indies
‘Retribution came in due time Little
remmalne 10 Portugal of the vast origntal

possesalons which It otice held  The wealth
wiieh it wrung [rom them ssrved chiafly
1o corrupt and snfesbis ta own pedple
Then tie ppulinr Wis Spolled The fabrie

resred by vielence and oemented with
blood, tottered (o (i Lall. and strong hands
selged the Hragmants Fortugal today =
decrepil, fIth-rate power, may s&rve uwe &

warning o natlone that erime surely re-
acts upon the doer, and that tha only founs
datlons of ap snduring socia) order offe
justice sl humanity,*




